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CC ADE MY 
COMPLIMENTS. 
BEING 


be 10 and moſt exact Way of 8 

Ing a Maid or Widow, by the Way off 

Dialogue and e r Expret- 
prefſions, FT 
WITH e ues” 

aſſi nate Love - Letters, courtly Reben e 

to expreſs the Elegance of Love, allo 


eße for Rings and other SNN 
Togetber with a VI 


hoice Collection of Ss. 
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Academy of Compliments, 
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Lore complimental expreflions, applicable 
te either Sex, * * war of Dia- 
Agne.“ 


NM £x. 


ADAM, haw ſhall 1 recom pence \ 


the favour doge me, in ſoffering EK 


me to poſlels this ſogreat a bleſſog. 
| Woman. Sir, you . over-value the fa- 


vcr, the acknowledgement is on my part | 
Man. Ah? madam, the bleffing istran- | 


ſcendant, even that | am tranſported. 
Wom. Si”, you are pleaſed to paſs theſe 
fine e mpliments upon me, as: knowing! 
ami ot the weaker lex, and unable to an- 
ſwer you. 


Won. If 1. thoughr'y you ſincere, my 


reſolves ſhould be more op 
Men. Madam, the integrity of my 
mind is before you. Pardon me then moſt 


wt DD. Ow = & - rm me , 


1 

2 
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your { mage; 1 


| 9.4 
excell-nt creature, if I am compe ned to 7 


I love ycu before all things on earth. 


Wom. For onc: I'll take your aſſu- 
rance, bat let not my ſoadneſs l len your 
good opinion Ct me. | | 

Man. Miy the for and Myon forget | 
tier courſe, and the lars thoic: laſtte. it E 
torget this favour. _ : 

ln eve laſting conſtancy « we ell THOR 

Lulb'd ia ſuch joys as earth belide can Fe 

dire. 


T he Lover q 1 to his Mifceh, 


H! | dear Madam, how can my. weak 
thou zhts frame worde ſufhcient to 
let you know the ſecrets of my heart ? 


but if al! the tender love of a wounded 


breaſt can move you to . him 
wh adorts your virtoe and tare petfec- 


tions, Let not my baſhful natu e ſeſſen 2 


your opinion of him, that is the humbleſt 
of your ſervarts; bot out of compaſſion- 


ate greatneſs, pity bim that re him- 


ſelf at your divine feet, 2nd liyes only by 


4 
4 4 


. 
Admirer: Or, the Lover in 


Beauty's 
„ Cupid's Snsre. 


HE Lady, when I contemplate on | 


1 your excellence, and ſurvey your 
"tronfcendant beauty, I am raviſhed with 
pleaſure; but again conſidering I reach 
at , ſtars, and deſire things not to 
be obtained, it finks me to the very depth 
of melan holy, and makes me deſpair of 
true happinels, Yet, whea ] conſider your 
geodneſ, it emboldens me to fall into 


your moſt merciful hands, —— However, |# 
my preſumption is ſuch, that it is from. 
your favour I expect life; you have the! 
final deciſion in your hands : but if my 
ambition is condemned by your fair felf |: 
my redrsf is, to ſhake hands” with the 


world, and go contented to the grave. 
The mouroful Lover to his Miſtreſs, 


A dear Madam, why do you tk 
_ *. © from me "the light that ſhould} 
give me happineſ, ? Why is the darling}! 


"0 
Nt 


from me 
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bject of my joy removed? Turn 50 
0 e thoſe beauteous eyes that gin] 
me day: Or, if for a time you cover mh 

with the ſhame of diſcontent, let it "FF 


| 


X 
$8 
4 


1 


| de durable, © The body not with greater 
remorſe patts with the dear ſoubthan Ido 
* 


wich yon. O let not this ſeparation die - 
anuntimely grave. My affections, Ma- 


Jan re chained to you, and if you break- 
Jive link, TA done for ever. 


f | | A Letter from a Lady to o her Love. F 
N. 
of 1. your heart be your own, I demgad: it 
as a new=year s gut, and trom you no 
nl. $ other preſent wall B. acceptable. If i it 
A be at your diſpoſal, oblige me in ſending 
it me, or bring it me; and be ſure that 1 
0 nave nothing, ſay nothiog, which len 
1 g cfuſe 28 a.recompeb0s for a ptcfept that: 
il oe dear to 8 
; Your conſtant Admjrer, &. TH 


Another of _ 1 
Sir, idee } 


10 I diſcharge my 3 Y ad mir't ng: 

you more. than all the. World. lt is 
del true, Four deſerts impoſe, the necęſſity on 
gal me, but did not give me the inclination, 
| | though: I beſeceh you i believe that I was 
{ very willing. in the. ty: as baviog 


(6+) 
ſuffe ed no more- violence than what ” | 
judgment and reaſon offered me. You 
ſhall have daily pew proofs by the con- 
tin uance of my duty, and by the quality 
which 1 bear of 
Your humble Servant, Me. -- 


A Pafflangte Letter from a young Gentle- 
man to his Miftreſs. 


Sides I firſt beheld your bright eyes, 
they, Ike two blazing ſtars, bave in- 
fluenced wars and tumults in my ſovl, and 
baniſned reſt from my abode. I lorg 
h:ve ſtifled my flame, divine beauty; at 


Jaſt it has broke out, to let you ſee how |? 


much!] ſuffer, and that nothing but your 
ſmiles can relieve me. Then begging life 
at your- hands, I cat myſels at your feet, 
and in hopes of a favourable ſentence, | 
remain, Madam, -- + 543 ©; 

Your paſſionate Servant, &c. 


T be Laux 8 Anſer. n 15 
_ 


7 


1 was my fortune: 2 few * ſince to | 
receive your letter; perufipg which, 1 


was aſtoniſlied, and cen aſſure you i rent 


C3 
| withed you any unhappineſe,. but will do 


| my utmoſt towards your felicity ; I ſhall 

not be wanting as far as modeſty will al- 
low, which is all at preſent that can do, 

1 ſo remaining. your bel friend, I take. 

my leave, Sb. i 
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12 Let: er, which may be written in Verſe: 
ſiom a young Men. 


Ponger of creatures, lock with pity 

1 down, 

1 O do not on your humble ſervaht frown; 

Zut pardon him who loves you more e chan. | 
9 man 

0 Could do, ot᷑ any mo: tal can 

Beſides himſelf, Then let your ir goddeſs 
= ſhine, | 

1 [In beams of comfort from a face divine; 

4 | That fo my. raviſh'd ſoul, rais'd. by your 

1 r 

1 {May pals 10 bliſs, forgetiing all its toils. | 
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mot excellent way of courting a coy 
Virgin, ſo as to Oral net Love. 


TAN. Madam; I 85 that times 
4 bave been ſo favourable 28 to offet 
8 me this moment of lecving. j ou. 


8 

Maid, Truly, it is ill given, and wil 
be; il] ſpent in that affair. 

Man. O ler not my feir one ſay fo, l 
ccunt it exceeding, and am raſed with 
expectation, as I muſt ſpeak, from death 
to life. 

Maid. In expectation of what; there 
is no ene 500 can ee from 
me. 

Man. Cap. 10 beit a creature then be 0 
ctuel, and muſt Idie? 

Maid. I yow, Sir, you make me ſmile, 
—Die, .quotha! I- y this is the ſpecch 
of all ycung men in our preſence, but we 
are ſcaice out, of, their bebt befere we are 
forgot. 3 8 

Man. Ah! "SES condemn not all 
for ſore few that are faithleſs and incon- 
ſtave, 1 love you, above all earthly thinge, 
May thunder tirike me dead, apd utmoſt 
tot ments ſcize me, lin 0 

Maid. Ah! could I be elieve mankin 
1 might cre edit you, 
Man. It not credit, the demonſtraten 
ſhall convince you. 


1 Hold man raſh man, you Qual 


£ 
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not die, 1 am e! without loſs of 


; blood. and I care not for uch tragedies. L 


e, Then Maiden, for. your lake 11 
ive, 5 
. only you that ke ein gie ee 
How to Court a Wide. N 
5 Man. Leh 
Ius, to be plain, without ceremo⸗ 
1 ny, 1 am come to Wait on you, 
| offer you my Teva, 
Widow. Hey day! Pray, Sir, what do 
| you mean?; 


Man. Mean, why, in good faith, Ma- 


| | trimony ; and fo in ſhort, I love you, and 


ane to cobfummate the end of my at- 
fectio. 52 .—0 bow 1 ſhall Heß, cu witl 


| joy. 


Wid. Sure, Sir, you have not flept well 


to night, which makes you 10 frolicſome. 


Man. Truly, widow; not very well, 
for I did nothing but dreain [-had F<n in 
my arms. 


Wid. That's very 04d, Sir, but bow 


long have ycu been in chis taking ? 


Man. Ever ſigee l f your eyes, "the 
which ſtol: away my heart. 


. I "#-. 3 Md 7 3 
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. 
Wi. I poor. ma ue 4 
{you haps jpbe ured? 8 n 

Man. Madam, by en joying the fab. 

T1354, the ſhadow | has tes n deen re. 
pteſented; 6 and. kils and hag, You, in my 
-arms. 


Wid. O fie! r bow.you touzle a body ! 


is this your way, of courting ?:Yet,. I con- 


fes! like a briſk man, And if 1 thought 
zou would be but conſtant, I Could 
find in my heart to match Four. cock for 
du. 
Man. Never fear, widow, I will * as 
: conſtant as the dove. 
Wid. Well chen. Tu feng! for the par- 
:ſon,. and Tee u hat met I you are made of, 
Man. By this dear kiſs you ate kind, 
and 1 will ben.. 
i Loving and conſtant evermire 10 thee. 


- Complimental:Expreſſi>ns to be uſed by 
young Men to their Miſt reſſcs. 


PAREST Miſtreſs, Jam become your 
ſlave to wear your chains. 
Ah! Madam, look upon the man that 
-adores you, and let bim not fall .a ſacri- 
fice to | your diſdain, 
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Deareſt love, tell me how I ſtand in 


your affections, and ſuffet me not to lan- 


guiſh between hope and deſpair. - 
O, my love, did you conſider my: con- 


Qancy you would not be cruzl. 0 


' You are the glory of your an, and 


| bear the palm of beauty from them all. 


Tbe unblo wn roſe, the chryſtal, or the 
diamond, are not more pure than you. 

I prize your chaſte love above all the 
wealth of India, 
You have the power to COT me as you 


pl. aſe. | 
C mplimewal, Berge 15 Young 


Women. 
GR, your compliments Kre paſt my un- 
derſtandinng. 
Sir, your noble deeds tranſce: ad al 
precedents. ; -. +: 
Sir, I know my ſelf bl ged ta You for 


| the faveu:s I have received ; and ſhould 


be ungrateſul without . an \ acknowledge- 
ment, 


Sir, Imi underſtand you, 1 beg pardon 


fr the dulneſe of my apptchenſion. 


[En 

-Ste; you et ur eyes 00 much pon 
+ "this laufe vf Waun ich moet to your 
 InCination,*!'* ; 

Sir, 1 mall earl yo in the entalogac 
of my! beſt friends. 

It is my duty, Se, to obey al your 
4 commands A 


Portes for Rigg ind Aner Things 
AHR to my love And only dove. 
All bappi neſs We do poſſeſs, 
:Nothing ſhall part Thee from my heir, 
Me have a. joy None can deflroy. 
None can remove Our faithful love, 


Let none divide "Whom G:#H=th ty'd, 


Our hearts Go join As palms entwine. 
To live in peace Brings us! i- creaſe, 
This was not meant Io Painent. 
Let us ſhare Ia S and care. 
Ia hy breaſt My heart dath reſt.” 
The love I'owe I fein would thew. 
O that I might Hase thee my right. 
What le mine '*Shall-all be thi e. 
IJ ſurely die If you deny. 
love none but ther alone. 
oy rather die Than net comply. 
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Love is here Both firm and clear. 
No turtle dove Hath firmer love. 
Heart and hand At govt command?! 


In conſtancy I'll kve and die. 
Jam yours White life endures. 
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So Laffect thee” Soreſpet me. 
My love by this Preſented 1s, 

The ſight of thee Is life to me. 


God hath choſen à mate for me, 
Tllhonour hin i. loving thee. 
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Valentine Day. 
RE Pheœbus had mounted the chariot 


of day, 
dung Johnny. atoſe, to his' love tript 
aW, 
Dreſt out like a "bridegroom, be flew o'er 
| 8 the lawn, 0 
To. hail his ſweet. gil on fair 3 
9 morn. TS 
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Love au Ake love avake 1 "young Cady 
| did cry, fn . 
With thy ſweetheart wad to khe church 


PP - oo 
1 


prithee hie. TY! 220 
Then Mary got up, ho » was e 222 
E | i” RAE = OS 
Her cloaths foon put on, to de dert d 


the goes, 


r 


T8 wy 
What meant this * ge boldneſs ? my pa- 
8 tience e 
Good -morrow, llntin, Johnny 
1 6 
Then ſoon in ra arms be caught. the fair c 
maid, : 
This boldneſs muſt Hot go vypuniſh'd, ſhe 
ſaid; 
O Mary, for boldneſs Pl quickly atone, 
Look, yonder's the church, let us two be 


made one, 
Then Mary ſhe bluſh'd, and her tongue it 
„„ 2000 ao, | 
T hd? her heart it faid yes, 0 to chureh they | 


did go, 
Their hands were jon faſt ih love's 
golden twine, 
And ſhe bleſſes the morning of ſuee Va- 
lentine. 


Mo chere Amie. 


A Cliond. a mie, my charming fair, 
While {miles can baniſh every cart, 
In — comp. ſion mile on me, 
Whoſe: anly care is love of thee, 

'Ma chere a mie, ina chere a mie, ma chere 
oF mie. | | 


| . Under ſweet friendſhip, faded we 
My boſom Fend eie flame, 
May friendſhip in thy bo ſom be 

j Conve:ted 1nto love for me. 


| M4 here a mie, Gee; 


Together rear'd, together grown, | 
| O let us now unite in one, 
6 Let pity ſoften thy decree, 
| I * dear maid, I die for thee: 
7 Ma chere a mie, &c. 
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Sweet Poll of Phmouth. [ 


QWEET Poll of Piymouth was my dear, 
ö When forc'ꝗ from her to go, 
Adown her cheeks rain'd many a tear, 
My heart was fraught with woe; 
Our anchor weigh*d.for fea we god, 
The land we left behind, pH 
Her tears then ſwell'd the briny flogd, 
My ſighs increas'd the wind. | 


NA wn err 4 wo 7 eg * Du e e. 1 n 


We plough'd the deep, ard now between 
Us lay the ocean wide, | 
For five long years | had not leen, 8 
My ſweet, my bonny bride; 
That time! ſall'd 158 Wop 1All round, 
All for my true love's ſake, 
But preſo'd as home ward we were bound, 
thought my heart would break. 


ere 


ann a. et as 
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The prels gang bold 1 d in Ne 
To let me once en re. 

| long'd to ſee my Poll again, 
But faw my Poll no more 

And have they torn my love away, 
And is be gone, ſhe cry'd, 

My Polly, ſweete{t flower of May, 
Then lang ny droop'd, and dy'd. 


eee of the Roſe. 
ER mouth which a ſmile 
Devoid of all guile, 
Half opens to View, 

Is the bud of the role, 

is the buch of the roſe, 

In the morning that blows, 
Impeatl'd with the dew, 
Impearl'd with the dew, 

Is the bud of the: roſe, 
Impearl'd with the dew, 
More fragrant her breath 
Than the flower ſcented heath, 


Than the flower icented heath, 


Tha in the flower ſcene an 
At the dawning of day; 
Tae hawt NID in bloom, 

The Htlies- petfume, 

The litli:s perfums, 


Uc the bloſſoms of 7 Ke. 


* ) 
Harveſt Home. 


"ag Roger and Nell, come Simkin 
and Bell, 
Each laa with his las hither come, 
With Gnging and dancing, in pleaſure ad- 
vancing, 
To celebrate harveſt bee | 3 
Tis Ceres bids play, and keep holiday, 
To celebrate harveſt home, harveſt home, 
| To celebrate harveſt home, 


Our labour is o'er, our barns in full ſtore, 
Now {well with rich gifts of the land, 
Let each man then take, for his prong and 
his rake, 
His cann and his Jaſs in bis hand. 
For Ceres, & c. To 


No courtier can be ſo happy as we, 
In jnnccence, paſtime, and mirth, 
While thus we carouſe with our ſweetheart or 
ſpouſe, 1 
And rejoice o'er the frui ts of the earth. 
MW hen Ceres, 2885 


De Dream 5 — Ys 
O. night I dream'd | lay more eaſy, 


Don by a murmu: ing river's ſide, 
Where lovely banks were ſpread with daiſies, 
And the ſir-ams did g: atly glide ;. 


r Abad Stir ps rom on he's 
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It was quite round and all over, 

With ſpreading branches fine diſp'ay 4, 
And interwoven with the waters, 

Soon beca ne a pleaſant ſhade, 


T heſe ſudden raptures of my dulneſs, 
Slept with ſlumber and ſweet eaſe, 
It ought I ſaw my lovely Suſan, 
Through the green and gloomy trees ; 
The mcon gave li- ht I could diſcern her, 
How my loge ſhe walk'd along, 
Attended by ea: h killing charmer, 
White the fairſhe walk'd along. 


Ye lovely ſhades of night e ws 
To Adonis, my ſweet joy, 
Ye Gods, and Goddeſſes pray now eaſe me, 
With that dear and darling boy; 
Ve noiſy winds give orer blowing. 
And ceaſe awhile, that I may hear, 
f fweet Adonis be arrived, 
In the groves or vallies near. 


Then ſhe far down and tun d her ſpinnet, 
Which made the vallies to eccho round, 
It ſoon awoke the larks and linnets, 
And in concert they did [wcetly found ; 
Thoſe tempting treſſes my joy increaſes, 
And wh I& he er hair hung dangling down, 
Her milk-waite breaſts wers almoit naked, 
Which would invite a monarch's crown. 


O then I ſancied ſhe dr w near me, 
With a {ft and melling air, 

And by her countenance ſeem d to fear me, 
And ſorely rep-nt ſhe came there; ; 


20 
Bat, in fine, I roſe, and gently ſeiz'd her, 
And while my charmer ſwooned away, 
"Then in my arms I cloſe convey'd her, 
To the arbor where lay. 


7 hen ſhe recover'd her ſenſes. ſaying, 
& Oh! you kill me! Pm undone, 
1 Why would you ſmother a burmieſs maiden | 
Let me go, for I muſt be gone,” 
Then in my arms, with amorous kiſſcs, 
. I did careſs the darling theme, 
But in the height of all my bliſſes, 
When 1 awoke it was a Dream. 


Willion Far Away. 
VE loft my dear William, and well Imay 


deſpair, 
For his preſence. would wothe me from each 
anxious czre, 
My ſighs ſhall. fill che lazy fails, and fail 
him back convey, 


Ah! what can I do now, ſweet William 8 lar 
far away. 0 


The leds of our village all baibd me: ther 
- queen, 
My beauty proclam'd me the toaſi of the 
„ | 
But grief has ſtole- the opening EY nick 
in my cheek did play, 


Too fatally, alis“ 1 ve, thy Williatn far 
ear. : 


621) 


Ah] fortune unrelenting, you ſwell the mi- 


ſ ſer's ſtore, 
And ſtill your ſmile refuſing, to thoſe who 
: love adore, 


Adieu deluſive dreamsof hope, I'll ſeek my 
native clay, 

Bleed, bleed, my poor boom, for William' 5 
far av ay. | 


Faithful Sailor. 


HE topſails ſhiver in the wind, 
The ſhip ſhe caſts to ſea , 
Bot yet my ſoul, my heart, my mind, 
Are, Mary, moor'd with thee ; 
For tho' thy ſailor's boundafar, 
Still love ſhall be his leading ſtar, 


. Shou'd landmen flatter when we're nails, 5 
ff O! doubt their artful tales 
r | No gallant fatler ever faif'd, 
If dove bteath'd conſtant gales. 
Thou art the compaſs of my ſoul, 6 
Which . e -heart from ple o pole; L 
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FM Syrer rens in every port we bad, c 
i More fatal chan the 90 © or Aves: 3 
Bot ſuch a8 grace the. Britiſn _ = 
0 Ate dovess and noteſſa ve??? 
I No foes can ever ug ſubd ne, ef 
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22 
Theſe are the cares, but if you're kind, 
We'il ſcorn the daſhing main; 
The rocks, the billows, and the wind, 
Till we return agen. 
Now England's glory ris with y80, 
Our ſails are ful, 4 wee! girls, adieu. 


How Sweet's the Love that meets Return. 


HEN frit I kenn'd young Sandy's 
face, | 
He lung. and look'd with {ic a grace; 
He ſtole my heart, but did na care, 
The lad he lov'd a laſs more fair, 
Ard o:: ſung oer Brae and Burn, 
How lweet' 8 the love that meets return. 


He lov'd a lals wich fickle mind, 

Was ſometimes ca uld, and ſometi mes kind, 
Which made the love-ſick Laddy. rue, 

For ſhe was canld, when he was trur. 
Hemourn'd and ſung o'er Brae and Burn, 
How ſweet's the love that meets re urn. 


One day a ptetiy wreath he twin | 
Where cowflips and ſweet lav rock join'd, | 
To make a garland for her hair, 

But ſhe refus'd the gift ſo fair, 

This ſcorn, he cry'dy can ne'er. *0 born | 
But ſweet's the love that meets nne 


| Juſt?chen he met my teil-tale e en, 
Andtrueſt love is ſooneſt mo” 8 


1 


Dear laſs, fatd he, my Heart is thine, 
For thy ſoft wiſhes are like mine, 
| Now Jenny! in her turn may mourn, 
| For iweet's the love that meets return. 


My anſwer was bold, frank, and kind, 
Tlov'd the lad, and tell'd my mind, 
To kirk we went with hearty glee, 

25 | And wha (a bleſt az he and me? 
Nou blithe we {ung oer Brae and Burn, 
How iweet's the | re that meets return. 
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| Ben the Sailors Return. 
7 DO EHOLD your honeſt little Ben, 

ö My pretty Poll, teturn'd again, 
With — as needle woes 
Tbro' many a diſtant league, my dear, 

Ny conſtant heart did never veer, 
Twas fixt, my love, on you. - 


15 


d. 


| When elk and thremen rocks Poe. 


+4.) :5 


i 0. when 1 Ws in bat les been 
= Fear nc'er could me fo bade; 
O dird me vp, and Imilidg lad, 1 
I ſtill ſhould ive, ſwect Wee ey _ 
| To fler life's courſe: with you. 


1 fas wi} #3 wT urea bard 


II In; battle/#GeraniconfiftÞlicleſelyatren@tim, 


| left my Poll, and plough'd the main, 


When bleeding and fainting, O could you draw 


448 
To check the pride ot France and Spain 
With heart divided here; 
Sweet peace return'd, PI fail no more, | 
But boaſt my ſcars on Albion's ſhore, 
Saſe anchor'd with my dear, 
Ob] bony Laſs. 
H! bonny laſs, will you lie in a barrack ? 
Oh ! bonny laſs, &c, | 
And marry a ſoldier, and carry his wallet ? 
Oh ! yes, I will do it, and think no more of it, 
I'll marry my ſoldier, and carry his wallet. 
Fl neither ſpere leave gf my mammy or dada, 
But mount and away with my ſolder iaddie. 
Oh ! bonny lals,. will you go a campaigning, 
Endure all the hardſhips of battle and famine, 


men aneag 1 iis 3: | 
Ang kindly ſupport. me, and tende ly. cheer me:? 
On!] yes, I will go through thoſe hargſhips you 
| „„ 
And twenty times more, if you have the im en 
tion, a 
Neither danger, nor death, nor battles. alarm me 
My's dier is near me, and nothing ean harm me 
Oh ! bonny laſs, in the heat of the battle, 
When men lay.@bleeditng and Tannons do rat] 
Wie your ſulßięr With Senad berge ig 11 
Your heart chet's maſt_ ©, fore, it will fat 
Not ſo. 90 fech e Rig hi 
Tease my oli Mall even delight me, 


And cheerfully yenture my life to defend kim. 


